THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN

and one Polish flying officer was missing at the end
of the pursuit. That was the sum of their losses in a
great day's work.
On September 26 one of the Polish squadrons and
a British Hurricane squadron broke up and drove
back across the English Channel a formation of 150
German aircraft. They destroyed nine Heinkel
bombers and four Messerschmitt fighters that day.
Next day the Poles and a squadron of the Royal
Canadian Air Force attacked nearly a hundred
enemy aircraft to the south of London and shot down
sixteen of them; the Poles* share was ten. On Sep-
tember 30 one of the Polish squadrons had the satis-
faction of bringing its score to more than a hundred
enemy aircraft destroyed; on that day it chased
thirty Dornier 215 bombers from Beachy Head to
the French coast, shooting down one of the escorting
Messerschmitt fighters near Beachy Head, two more
near the French coast, and one of the Dorniers on
land in France. Perhaps in that instance the pilots
engaged, on their return, in the tribal dance of
triumph which they have been stated to indulge in
on special occasions. It is, apparently, a kind of
strip-tease dance, which ends with the participants
in puris naturalibus. About that, however, there is a
good deal of doubt. There is none about the fact that
these Poles are wonderful airmen. 'They are tre-
mendous fighters/ said a British pilot early in Sep-
tember, 'their enthusiasm is infectious. When they go
tearing into the enemy bombers and fighters they go
so close you would think they were going to collide/
The Polish fighter squadrons had brought down
58